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treafure it in my mind ; but I made no re- 
ply. The hour arrived for my departure • 
my mother took many and many kilfes; my 
fifters ran and hid themfelvcs, that they 
might not behold the melancholy icene of ( 
my departure , and the fervants, particu- 
larly the maids, could not help crying; 
which laft gave me great fatisfa&ion, as I 
could not fuppofe but that thofe tears flowed 
from the fountain of efteem. 1 endeavour- 
ed to aft like a man , and conceal my own 
emotions. 

The moment for my departure arrived; 
my father condufted me to the poft-chaife, 
and off we went. On our arrival at the 
fthool, while my father was bufy in talk- 
ing with my mafter, I took a furvey of the 
premifes, and could find nothing in it difa- 
greeable. The foliation was pleafant, play- 
room fpacious, and. what pleafecl me much, 
there was a fine grove, in which, at my lei- 
fure hours, I could fit under the fhade of 
the trees, fecure from the boldefl rays of the 
fun, and read my book. 

While I was making thefe obfervationS* 

I was called to take leave of my father. 

This was a trying affair. I had refolved, 
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• nr der to convince him, that I was 
fS " r,Wuin, though with 

f IT after having bidden me a fare- 
weC topped into his chaife, and returned 

'The next day was allowed me, as a holi- 
day to look about me. It was then I drew 
fh? s view of our fchool houfe, by which 
my little readers will fee it was no con- 
temptible one. 



